PAUL'S BAD DAY 


Author: KISSTASTIC 

Bands: Kiss 

Characters: Ace Frehley, Gene Simmons, Paul Stanley, Peter Criss 
Relationships: M/A 

Rating: Non-adult 


Genre: [Gen] 


Updated: Fri May 27 2016 08:21:21 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Skunk issues 


Author's Notes: 
Tommy and Ace already had some bad days...it's Paul's turn! © 


Chapter One 


It was a nice, sunny day outside and everything should be going great for the hottest band in the world but 


for one member of KISS, it wasn't. 

Paul had decided to go to the mall to pick out some new outfits for their upcoming tour. 
After all,the fans wanted the best, they got the best, right? 

Sounds like nothing could possibly go wrong,right? 


WRONG! 


Everything went wrong. 


Then,a skunk came up and sprayed him while he was still hiding from his fans. 


‘Great! Paul thought, rolling his eyes. 
‘Now the outfit I'm wearing AND my new one's | just bought all stink like SKUNK! 


Then after that;while he was stomping his way back to the tour bus in his thick seven inch leather heels, a 
mean Rottweiler dog chased him and tried to bite him,since he smelled like a skunk. 


After all THAT excitement, Paul finally got back to the tour bus and walked inside, exhausted from all the 
running he did. 


The other three guy's were there, waiting for him to get back before they headed to another town to meet 


and greet fans. 


Ace,the tall,lanky one of the group that was sensitive and got his feelings hurt easily was on the tour bus 
phone while laying on his bed,talking to his girlfriend, Jeannette. 


"You hang up, first" He giggled 

Paul rolled his eyes heavenward. 

With Ace and Jeanette talking on the phone, this could go on for HOURS! 

"Ace, hang up the phone already!" Gene yelled while sitting on the couch, watching ty. 

"Jeannette is just gonna argue with you about who should hang up the phone first like she always does! 
He didn't seem to notice, or smell that Paul was in the room. 

Paul watched as Ace's eyes looked like they were about to pop out of his head. 

That didn't happen often and Paul snickered since it did. 

Ace usually always looked tired or bored 

Something Jeanette said on the phone must've surprised him. 


"UmJeanette? | better hang up now before | pass out... 
| think Gene just farted or something. " 


"| DID NOT!" Gene shouted. 


Jeanette. " 
As soon as Ace hung up the phone,he placed both of his hands over his face and shouted, 
"Hey Peter, Jeanette told me to tell you to take some Beano pills!" 

"| didn't fart. " Peter remarked in a calm tone for just being accused of something he didn't do. 
"You didn't? Then who did? " Ace asked just as Paul walked up to him 

'H,Ace" He said as he sat down on the couch next to Gene. 

"OhhiPaul,” Ace greeted him and gasped as the smell got stronger when Paul was by him. 
"P-Paull Paul fa-farted! " Ace cried outhis hands now around his own neck 

The smell was suffocating him 

"That's not gas,Ace,Paul got sprayed by a skunk * Peter explained 


"Ewl" Ace cried out. 


meet and greet with fans 


Chapter Two 


"What'll we do now? Paul can't smell like THAT when we meet and greet fans!" Gene exclaimed while Paul took a 


shower. 


'| already told him to take some showers in tomato juice, 


| hope he took my advice." Peter tried to calm Gene down 
"Hopefully sol" Ace remarked,walking bow legged towards them. 


"Ack! Now the tour bus smells like SKUNK! " 
Ace fell onto the floor. 


He wasn't quite used to earth,yet and he didn't know if he could handle the smells, toxic or not. 


"Am | gonna die?" He asked in a scared tone,his body and long,beautiful dark brown hair sprawled out all over 


the carpet. 


"You probably feel like it, but | don't think so. " 


Was Peter's response. 


"You'll be fine, we've just arrived at our destination and we can all go outside and get some fresh air while 
Gene sprays the tour bus with fabreeze." 


"Why do | have to do it?" Gene folded his arms across his chest. 


"Because Paul has to finish getting ready,Ace needs to realize that just because the air stinks,it doesn't mean 
he's gonna die, and | want some fresh air, too. " 


And with that said, Peter helped Ace off of the tour bus floor and walked outside of it with him, breathing in 


deep lungfuls of air. 


Ten minutes later, all the guys were answering questions, 


Signing autographs for fans and getting their pictures taken with some of them. 


‘I'm glad your skunk smell's gone." Gene whispered to Paul while Peter was talking to a fan and Ace was busy 


signing a picture for another fan. 


Paul nodded, 
"Me,too...just hope nothing else bad happens." 


Just as Gene was about to reply, a bunch of Starchild's 


fans came running up screaming and trying to tear out his hair or get a piece of his outfit. 


"Hey, Hey,HEY! Get off of him!" Paul's security guard shouted, pulling the screaming and fainting girls off of 


Paul. 
By the time he did, poor Paul looked disheveled! 


His leather jacket was shredded, his hair was messed up, 


Even the star on his eye got smeared 

How much LONGER do | have to put up with this? " Paul asked, looking wearily over at Gene. 
Gene checked his watch. 

"About half an hour." Was his reply. 

Paul slammed his face against the table and remained that way. 


He couldn't take another second of this. 


The other guy's surprise Paul 

Chapter Three 

"Boy what a day," Peter sighed, plopping down on living room couch in the tour bus. 

"Those fan's sure asked a lot of questions!" 

| can't even REMEMBER where | came from!" Ace frownedwalking over to the fridge. 

"Anybody else want a soda? My throats dry!" 

"Sure, I'll take a DrPepper Cherry." Gene grinned, sounding like a customer at the drive in ordering a drink. 


"Here you gol" Ace tossed the can of soda over to Gene. 


"Your usual order." 


"Hey,don't throw my soda at me next time!" Gene complained, waiting a few minutes before opening it. 


It ll explode on mel" 


Ace's face turned paler than it usually was. 


He wasn't trying to kill Genel 


"'m-l'm sorry,Gene," Ace apologized,tears pouring down his face. 


“That's alright,Ace," Gene grinned. 
"It luckily didnt explode on me. " 


Ace ran over to Gene and hugged him. 


"l'm glad it didn't." 


"Hey,quit hugging me like a wife who just greeted her husband!" Gene exclaimedprying the boy's arms from 
around him and pinned them to Ace's sides. 


"What should we do about Paul?" Peter asked. 
Paul was busy talking on the tour bus phone to their manager, asking him to let him have a week off. 


I'm not really sure, but we need to do something soon " 


Gene remarked. 


Ace snapped his fingers. 
"ve got it! Let's take Paul to the fair that just opened across the street!" 


"And have MORE fan's mob him? BAD ideal" Gene brushed the suggestion aside. 


"Let's throw Paul a surprise party!" Peter suggested. 


"Alright, but only if its here in the tour bus." 


Was Gene's response to Peter's suggestion 


The next two hours, Ace,Gene and Peter kept giving Paul different excuses as to why they kept leaving the 


tour bus while he remained there to relax and forget about his crazy day. 


The first time, Gene left by himself to pick up some balloons and his excuse was he had a date with a girl he'd 
just met. 


Peter's excuse was that he saw a bird outside that he wanted to chase. 


He was really going to pick up party favors and the ice cream. 


That left Ace in charge of getting the cake. 
His excuse was he had twisted his ankle while they were posing on top of the firetruck for fans earlier that 
day and he was going to be checked out by a doctor. 


Paul insisted in taking Ace there, but Ace lied and told Paul that Peter was going to take him there, much to 


Paul's confusion since Peter remained in the tour bus. 


After they did all that, they had to figure out how to get Paul out of the tour bus while they decorated the 
inside of it. 


Lucky for them, Paul told them he was going for a drive for awhile to clear his head. 
By the time he got back, the other guys had everything ready. 


"Here he comes,everybody hide!" Peter exclaimed as they all three dropped to the ground and crawled under 


the table. 
"What are we supposed to say,again?” Ace asked,already forgetting what it was. 


"SURPRISE" Gene answered,rolling his eyes. 
Sometimes Ace REALLY got on his nerves! 


Paul opened the tour bus door and turned on the light. 


"SURPRISE!" Peter and Gene shouted as they all three jumped out from behind the table. 
"HAPPY BIRTHDAY!" Ace shouted. 
"ACE!" Gene shouted,slapping the boy's arm. 


"Owl" Ace cried outholding his arm. 


"| don't think I'll EVER understand you people from earth! " 
Paul laughed at Ace's remark. 


"Thanks, guy's! " he exclaimed, walking over to the other guy's and hugging them. 
"This is the best surprise EVER!" 


"That's because you're out of this world, Paull" Ace smiled, which was another rare moment for him. 
“That's what he had the baker at the store put on the cake." Gene explained. 


"You guy's are the best!" Paul smiled. 
"rll NEVER forget this moment!" 


THE END 


